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STORY FROM THE START

Handsame, fastidious and
wealthy—young SL Crolx Crelgh-
ton awalts his swestheart at
thelr trysting place. She s late,
this ordinary little Pennsylvania
Duteh girl, Meely Schwenckion.
Deapite her seeming Innocence
and ignorances, she asuoccesds In
keepltg him st & dlstance, to
his chagrin, Meely, In the
Schwenckton home, where ahe s
boarding, in altogether unlike
the girl who meets St Croiz
clandestinely. She ia the teacher
In tha nelghborhood school, of
which Marvia Crelghton, Bt
Crelx’ brother, Is superintendent.
Mosly learns that Marvin was to

have married hia cousin, a titled
English Indy, but, belioving ahe
was attracted by the Crelghton
wealth, bad refused the niliance
It Ia the remor that 5t Croix is
to take Marvin's place and marry

the English girl. St Croix" Jeal-
ouny is aroused by Mealy's report
of an aged auitor for her hand
The girl cleverly decoys him Into
sdmitting ke has o Intention of
marrying her. Marvin  visite
school In his ofelal capaclty as
superintendent and discovers
how shockingly little Meely
knows about schoal teaching. Mr.
Schwenckton, coming home from
town, pieks up a stranger, and
finding his wateh gone, demands
the stranger get cut and turn
over his watch.

CHAPTER IV—Continued

—_11—

*“T've been beld up on the road and
robbed ™ he nnnounced, his volee
weak with fatigue. “May I use your
phote to report to the pollce®*

A stunned silence on the part of the
four occupants of the kitchen met this
statement and request—>Meely staring
with wide-open eyes, her hand pressed
to her fast-beating bheart; Nettle's
face going first red, then pule; Mr,
Bchwenckton trembling and pallld;
Busle unmaoved,

But 1t was Susle who broke thelr
stupld sllence. “Bo you see, Sam, he
aln't still ronnts'

A little hysterical squeal of lsugh-
ter from DMeely brought the young
man's eyes around to where she stood
by the table—clad In a kimono, her
halr down her back In a brall. She
was glad she was not dressed nore
mally, for In ber tallored school suit
with her halr dotie up around her
hend, she was so transformed from
the conntry bumpkin of her wolle
frock trimmed with artificlal flowers
and streaming ribbons that the ex-
trome contrust would have betrayed
her hopelessly as a masquerader,

For the man leaning exhansted
agalust the kitchen door was St
Crolx Crelghton.

“How did you get here so soon?
quavered Mr, Schwenekton, too ab
sorbed In his own quandary to see
the flash of startied recoguition with
which his visitor's eyes met Meely's
Bhe had suceeeded. at an Instant’s no-
tice, In assuming the look of hovine
dullness which had so effectually dis-
gulsed her ever since she had known
him,

“Am I~ls this Sam Schwenckton's
farm?* exclalmed the amazed young
man. *I'd no ldea where | was, the
road's so pitch dark! [I've been grop-
Ing my way for a half hour to find a
house where T could telephone. That”
poloting to the lamp, “was the first
Ught I saw In five miles "

“No, not five—~not more'n two,” Mr,
Bchwenckton's ahaking volee correct
ed him.

“How do you know? Is thls Mr.
Bchwenckton 7 nsked St Crolx, for
the farmer, without Lis cont and hat
and neektle, dld not suggest to him
his automoblle companton of an hour
BEo.

“It 18" Mr, Schwenckton heavily ad.
mitted, *And you, now that I see you
In the light, I rekonlze an the younger
Mr. Crelghton! X1, 31, yi, yit*

“Yes, 1 am In a mess!” responded
Bt. Crolx, interpreting the farmer's
exclamation ns an expression of sym.
pathy for his plightt “May I use
your—"

“If It's only your walch you want,
It nin't no need to phone. Here It o™
Mr, Schwenckton, with shamed, avert
ed face, held it out to Its owner,

8t Crolx, amaged, took It. *“You
caught the thief? But how? Do tell
me! 1 never wag more taken In! He
seomed the most harmiess, kindly old
slmpleton—*

This time It was Nottle who gave
A litle bystorlenl squenl  which
birought the young man's eyes, for an
Instant, to her rosy, eager faoe,

¥ vMpelyi™  Mr.  Behwenckton  ap-
pealed, “you tell him how It was!
Me, 1 conldn't get the words together
for o explain such a bewllderment I*

Meoly was appalled. The Behwionck-
tons were pecustomed to hear her sponk
good Boglish; BL Crolx had of courss
never hoard her talk anything but the
Ponnsylvania Duteh dinlect |

“Nettln® sha murmured,
him i

Nettle, shy, but all too willlng to
bold the young god's ntiention upon

“you tell

R

herself, eagerly assumed the task of
explalning her poor father's unfortu-
nate mistake—and before she was half
through her narrative, they were all
laughing except Susle; and even she
was feebly smiling.

“What gets me pupplexed,” sald Me.
Schwenckton amazedly, “is that wme
and you, Mre, Crelghton, nelghbors
elnce you was born a'ready, though
five miles apart and not seeing each
other often (I aln't really lald eyes
on you since you was a college boy,
except to pass each other In our cars)
=but that us we could ride together
near elght miles yet and not rekonlee
each other—"

“I'd have known you In your farm
clothes, 1T suppose, but—"

He did not explain how unnatural
and unlike hlmself the farmer looked

“I've Been Held Up on the Read and
Robbed,” He A d, His Voice
Weak With Fatigue.

to him In his “store sult™ with a col-
lar and necktle on,

“It's a good thing we're nelghbors
that know each other or this here
thing mightn't look so funny, but wery
serfons ™ Mre. Bchwenckton gravely
oploed,

“l didn"t know.* 8t. Crolx sald sud-
denly, when Mr, Schwenckton's abjeet
apologles had been accepted, “that
you had three daughters, Mr.
Schwenckton ; 1 thought you had only
twao*

*“You thought right—I got only two,*

*0Oh" St Crolx podded, “then this
young lady Isn't your daaghter?™ His
ned Indiemted Nettle, but as she and
Meely were standing together, Mr.
Schwenckton misunderstood him,

*No, she's only a distant cousin,
cotne to sehool to teach here™

“Teach? Why, ahe looks too young!
You can't tell, these days, can you,
how old glirls are?”

Meely reallzed that his look of
amazetent, nimost of consternation,
was not at nil for Nettle's youlh as
n tencher, but for the awful Engllah
with which the children of the dis
trict must be Instruocted!

Nettle was delighted that no one
but lerself, as she supposed, per-
celved his mistake, for It was won-
derful to have Mr. St Crolx Creigh-
ton think her old enough and “smart”
enough to be a school teacher ! Thank-
ful she was Indeed that Meely didn't
spenk 1o and clalm the honor,

It was obvious to Meely that St
Crolx was even more concerned than
she was that pelther he nor she
shiould by look or word reveal to this
family the relntion in which they
wlond.

Mr. Bchwenckton offered, now, to
got out his ear aguin and take Mr,
Crelghton home, but the young man

protested that If they would allow him
to telephone home, one of the Deechs
Iands chanfMenrs would be hore In o
short time with a runahout.

White he was telephoning, Mr,
Schwenckton ordered Nettle to make
some strong hot coffee and get out
some doughnuts and ple,

But what, Meely wondered, wonld
8t. Crolx think of the teacher's belng
nsked to do this Instead of the daugh.
ter of the house? She consldered
swiftly what would be her best course
to avert susplelon on hoth sides, To
got neross the kitchen to the stalrway
and run up to her room? Mr
Schwencken would be bound to stop
her and insist that she stay and have
colfee and donghnuts with them, and
It ha spoke to her at all, 8t. Urolx
would notlee how differontly he ad-
dressod hor and Noettle, To remaln
hore, however, was more certaln to In.
vite exposure., And yet, she was
afrald to go away for fear of what
might come out ln hot absence,

Nottlo, aa she bustled about making
coffee and setting out cups and san:
cers, aaw, with keen chagrin, how Mr,
Crelghton's eyes kept turning toward
Meely and never in ber direction. And
the expression on his face—furtive,
hungry, Infatuated! Wan this, Nettle
wondered, a cnse of love on sight?
She was greatly punsled, for In her
oplnlon Meely “looked & mess™ In that
sloppy kimono and with a “plait”
down her back.

As Mr. Crelghton hung up tho re-
celver, there was & quick movemont
In the room—Moeely making for the
stalrs,

“Ach, Meely—" began Mr, Schwenck:
ton,

“Gwod night,” she Interrupted, rush-
Ing up the steps before he could stop
her—but not befare she eaught In Nt
Crols' eyes the evidence of the con-
filet in his mind—a passlonate protest
agninst her going, mingled with a fear
of her presence,

Upstalrs In her own room, while she
prepared for bed, she had the exclting
suspense of wondering whether they
were talking about her; whether St
Crolx had notlced the kimono she had
on, a Japanese embrolderad slik thing
that a county school teacher would
hurdly own If she were what she
should be! Yes, this kimono ecould
be a “glve-away”

“Well, when thls sort of thing could
happen It was evident that she could
not much longer keep up her farce,
She must bring things to a climazx as
soon i possible; beguile 8t Crolx to
lny his cards on the table; fores his
hand for a show-down.

The sound of the eabinet organ In
the parlor below her bedroom, and
Nettie's shrill volee singing, Interrupt-
¢d her thoughts, Nettle was Invart.
ably ealled upon by her father to en-
tertaln “company™ with her musical
accomplishments of organ and voles,
nnd of course wuch distinguisbed com-
puny as Mr, St Croix Crelghton
wonld have to be favored. Through
Nettle's lungs and fingers the entire
family found thelr one and only ar
tistie expression.

CHAPTER V

At broakfast next morning Meely
warlly watched the faces around the
table for #igns of newly awakened
susplelons of herself. Dut abe found
pothing unusual In the demeanor of
the family,

Nettle chattered excltedly about the
elognnce and  “swellneas™ of Mr.
Crelghton's styllah clothes, his won-
derful white hands, the way he sald
his words—"He says ‘hof for half!
It sounds awful pretly and genteel
that way! And, ach, the manners he's
got! The way ha held my chalr for
me to set| Say !®~it beggared words

“But 1 always say," her father
spoke In, “that I don't think so much
of manners—morals I8 8o much more
lwportant.”

“Gimme manners!” Nettle deflantly
aMrmed her choles,

“Morals and manners,” sald Meely,
“eutt go hand In hand—they'rs not
mutunlly exclusive!”

Moely had often noticed that her
use of a word of more than two &yl
Inbles Invarlably awed the family Into
a prolonged sllence.

Bhe broke the present lull by broach-
Ing & subject to Mr. Schwenckton that
wos welghing on her mind “How
often do county superintendents vialt
a school, Mr, Schwenckton?

“Ach, about once In so often.”

“Yen, but how often?"

“Not so wery often, Now and then.”

“Bat 1 mean” Meely patiently ex-
plained, “how far spart are ‘now and
then.'1*

“Well, pretty far apart. Yon wsee,
he's got oo many to wisit to come
often, And the scliools 1s spread over
&0 much nren that it takes up time to

go to and from."
(TO NE CONTINUED.)
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In Splendor, Venice Surpassed All Cities

In Venice of the Sixteenth century
luxury and splendor surpassed all
bounds ; never before at any time nor
in uny clty were rellglons ceremonles,
victorles, the conclusion of ponce, the
vigits of forelgners, or the marringes
of Illustrious persons, celebrated with
greater pomp and magnifieence, Those
In the occupations of cloth makers
and drapers reaped huge fortunes, for
on nearly every galn oceaslon milew of
rich new fabrle were used and visi-
tors to the city were rendered speech-
less by the matchless wpeclacle
There wan a great rivaley among the
nobiles to see who could appear in the
procesalons In the most expenslve robe
of gold and velvet, while the richnoxs
and the bangings from baleony wund

curpets spreénd for the fest of the
hour's hero strova to make themselves
wwen among the profusion of Nowers,
the countless flashing candles and the
play of color, When some magnifl-
eent oceasion of this sort was not In
progress Yenlee was not permitted to
be dull for n moment—there was nlwuys
some earnlval of merrymakers on the
streets and masquerndes were so com-
mon they became a nulsance and mat
wilth decrees forbldding them. —Detrolt
Nows,

Bess Liked Peacock Pie

It s recordod by historlnns of the
day that Queen Elizabeth's favorite
digh on fesial oceasdons was peacock
ple.~Brooklyn Eagle.

(The KITCHEN
CABINET

0 10 Westorn Newspapoer (plon.)

“Lote the day loltering, "twill be
the same ntory

Tomorrow, and the next more dilas
Lory,

For Indecislon brings Ita own de-

Inyw,
And duys are lost lamenting o'er
lowt daym

"Are you In earneat? Helze this
very minute!

What you can do or think you can,
begin !

Only engage, and thon the mind
wrows heated;

Degin It, and the work will be
completed ™

VARIOUS GOOD THINGS

-

When a dish of superior excollence
Is desired, here Is & good one to try:

8 w eotbreads
Baint Germain,-
Souk the sweet
breads In cold
water one hour,
Cook In  salted
water to which n
tablespoonful  of
vinegar to obe
and one-hnlf quarts of water has been
added.  Slmmer carefully for forly
minutes, Draln and plusge at once
Inte cold witer wo that they will be
firm enough to handle, When cold re-
mave the tubes and membrane, tnking
care not to break the sweotbreads.

Cut Into slices about one-half ineh
thick. Brush over with melted butter
and lay between thin allces of baked
ham of the same slzs. Wrap each
sandwlch In letter paper brushed with
olive oll, fusten with toothpleks and
place ln o hot oven untll the paper Is
brown, The ham will ecook Jost
enough to glve the sweelbreads a de
llelous finver, but should not become
dry.  Arrange the ment on a platter
and garulsh with young green but-
tered pens and carrot balls, also but.
tered.  Berve with:

Sauce Espagnole.~Cook one tea
spoonful of onlon o three tablespoon:
fuls of bacon fat untll a golden brown,
then add (wo tablespoonfuls of flour
and two and one-half cupfuls of brown
stock and one-fourth cuplful of elder;
cook untll smooth, add fAve cloves,
twoe spriga of parsley and two tea
spoonfuls of tomato puree and allow
the smuce to slmmer over very low
heat untll reduced to ong piot, Etraln,
senson with salt and pepper and re
heat Just before serving. To darken
the sauce add a teaspoonful of sugar
browned and add three tablespoonfuls
of water. Use ns much of (he carnmel
a8 needed

1 humor, Irritableness and a sour
Alsposition are all cured by attentlon
to the diet,

Economical Meat Dishes,

There are thure who are fond of
kidney.

them  the
recipe 18 given:

Beef Kidney, Crecie
Style.—Trim the fat from
n fresh kidoey and cut
Into threequarter Inch
alices. Drodge with four
tablespoonfuls of four,
Chop one thick alice of
baton an] two table
wpoonfuls of suet, try ont
and add the kidney, four chopped
onlons, one sweet pepper chopped, one
pint of tomuatoes, one teaspoonful of
salt, oneelghth teaspoonful of curry
powder and a little cayenne, Cook
and toss untll the meat Is well senred
with the gravy before adding the toma.
toes, Slmmer threequarters of an
hour, Serve very bot on Angers of
buttered toast,

Calves' Liver—Fry untll crisp ome
fourth pound of thinly sliced bacon,
draln o all the fat several tmes
while cooking. Remove to & hot plat
| ter, Pour hot water over a pound of
| liver, let stand five minutes, then
| drain and roll In equal parts of corn
| meal and flour with & teaspoonful of
snlt, Fry wntll well browned on bhoth
sldes, uning the fat from the bacon
tor frying. Just before serving pour
| over one-fourth of a cupful of coffes,
Icm-vr tightly and let #tand for a min.
ote then serve garnlshed with the
bacon,

Veal and Tripe Soup.—Chop fNnely
two each of small green peppers,
onlons and beets, Melt a teaspoonful
of fat In n saucepan; ndd the vege
tables and’stlr over the heat. Add
one-hnlf pound of tripe cut into smnall
cubes, one-fourth cupful of rles, two
quarts of weter and a two-pound
knuekle of veal, Let simmer for three
hours, add one tomato, salt, celery salt
and pepper. Memove the bone, chop
the meat and add to the soup,

Arablan Stew.—Hear alx lean pork
chops on both sides fn a hot pan, then
remove to a casserole. Om each chop
plnce one tablespoonful of rlee, a
glice of onlon and n slice of tomato
with two sirips of greon pepper. Add
| three teaspoonfals «f salt, three cup-
fuls of holling water and bake for
threa hours In n modernte oven

Melange of Rice.—Prepure by ehop-
plng fine, messurlng after chapping,
one cupful of eabbage, onebnlf cupful
of earrots, one eupful of potntoes, one-
hnlf eupful of turnlp, onehalf eupful
of onion and n few stnlks of celery,
Put thege vegetables loto a kettle with
two quarts of bolling water and cook
one hour, Add salt, pepper, cayenne
and cook anothor holf hour,  Just be
fore serving stir a eupful of milk Into
n eupful of warm cooked rles, ndd
plenty of butter nnd ndd to the vege-
tablen, Do not boll after the milk has

For following

been added.
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SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSISTI
Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for

Colds
Pain

Headache
Neuralgia

Neuritis
Toothache

Lumbago
Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Accept oan “Bayer" package

whic conta ns proven directions,

b yor” boxes of 12 tablete

tltl oi 24 and 100—Druggista.

Awpiria I8 the trade mark of Mager Manufucture of M 4 of Balleyiionsid
How often does that friendly jon find you full of

uo paing and aches caused by kidoey, liver and bladder
troubles ? m health while can, Begin taking

edal Huarlem Oll Capaules at once.

Hollanders have used this remedy for

m?mmlnmhd boxes, at all druggista.
3 slwen. Look for the name on every box.

YOU

TODAY?

Cookie Dog
*What's your dog's name?”
*Gloger.”
"Dioes Glnger blte?

*No, Glonger sunps."—8tone Cutters'

Journal.

Does Weakness Detract

From Your Good Looks?
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Want Supplm!

Roger Kahn, milllonalre
and musician, sald wt
New York:

“We henr lots of storfes about the
concell of movie actresses, bul none
about the concell of movie actors
Iere goes, then, to supply & long felt
wint.

“A movie actor, on his retum from
bis vacation, went about with his
sloeven rolled up mo wa to show the
blg, bulglng blewps on each arm, He
wan very proud of them, He got all
hin friends to fee! bow hard they
wrre,

“COosh, what a muscle!® a frlend
would any. “How 414 you ralse 1Y
Rowing 1™

“No,” the actor would answer, "I
comes from hugging girl admirers {®

Faithful
He—"Why do you want to wsing
with me?" She—"To help share the
responsibility.”

alrman
& dinner In

A friend who ls pever In need la s
friend Indeed

Too many men who have good Ideas
are unable to make good

“Hoot, Mon, Luckies
dinna hurt my throat

or wind,” sa

Sir Harry lauder.
famous Scotch
Comedian

“Ive smoked Luckies
for yearsand all this
time I've been active
in my work which
demands a clear
voice for singing
and good wind for
dancing. ‘Ifs al
ways a bra briche
moonlicht niche
with Luckies—Hoot,
Mon, they dinna
hurt my wind or
throat,’ "

""“v oy et

“The Cream of

the Tobacco
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